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most within his reach from somewhere 
overhead. If only he could pull it down, 
he would be able to shinny down on it. 

He jumped up and grasped the end and 
tugged! The rope came down and so did 
a box tied to the other end—a box of 
tomatoes! The next moment he was bat¬ 
tered by a shower of the red vegetables. 

hair Archie looked about for a less haz¬ 
ardous means of descent—and*found it! 
The “sheer" wall of the precipice had 
holes in it and Archie put his fingers and 
feet into them and climbed down. 


of rubber—and Archie bounced right 
back. He picked himself up almost fo¬ 
ment, this time on hands and knees. 
Archie ran like mad. 

He was suddenly aware of bright sun¬ 
light bathing his tired body. Then he 
noticed the huge opening in the side of a 

Then he heard the voice again, calling 


holes was missing and Archie slipped and 
landed in a fish net full of very smelly 
fish! Floundering his way out Archie saw 
two gigantic legs towering way above him. 

Archie looked up and gasped in hor- 
had the face of Mr. Weatherbee, Archies 


hypnotic. . 

“Arch-e-e-e, come here. Dear!” 

Archie, sweating and spellbound, fol¬ 
lowed the voice into the cave. At first all 
he could see was a huge hooked nose with 
hair growing out of it. Then he was able 
to make oqt the face—the grinning, leer¬ 
ing face of Miss Grundy. 


Archie was frozen to the spot. Miss 
"Archie." the voice boomed down at Grundy's face came closer to his. closer 
him. "Speak! SPEAK. Archie!” . —CLOSER! A fog enveloped his brain 

"W-what’ll I sav?" Archie chattered. ant ^ ^ en was looking up at a sea of 


But the hollow voice only repeated: 
“Speak to me, Archie. Speak." Then 
Weatherbee raised one gigantic foot to 
crush him. With a shrill cry Archie leapt 
out of its way and tore across the stone 


He jerked his head up and squinted. 
The face grew* clearer—and he beheld 
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